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Farewell to Summer, 
E 166-4: 
Written the Beginning of October. 


\ DIE fair ſpring! adorn'd with chaplets gay, 
Ye fields and vernal landſcapes all adieu, 


Bright ſummer and the long tranſparent Day, | 


No more I hail the ſcented groves and you. 


F arewell the walk where chryſtal riv lets glide, 
Where flender oſiers waft the healthful pale, 
Where inſects float along the ſilver tide, 


And filent raptures bleſs the fruitful vale. 


Where 


1 

Where purple lawns ſalubrious odours ſpread, 
Where buſhy ſhrubs diſpenſe their yellow dye, 

Where round the hedge unbought perfumes are ſhed, 


And native beauty courts the roving eye. 


Where hawthorns bud and velvet cowſlips grow, 

_ Where verdant banks put forth the painted weed, 
Whoſe vivid hues eclipſe the powder'd beau, 
And the proud flaunters of the park exceed. 


Where ſolitude unfolds her matchleſs charms, 
And meek content aſſumes her happy reign, 


Where jocund plenty glads the riſing farms, 
And fills the ſtore-houſe of the village ſwain. 


How freſh paſt pleaſures dance before the mind. 


Renew'd in thought by winter's coming train, 


That now, Jike vapours on the broad-wing'd wind, 
Haſte to deface the verdure of the plain. 


Full 


( 7 1 
Full well I ſe with mem'ry's wandering « eye 


Each riv'let's poliſh'd current ſmoothly flow, 
See blithſome May hang pearly bloſſoms high, 
And richly dreſs the flowery meads below. 


See nodding orchards wave > their bloomy pride, | 
See gardens grac'd with. all the tints of f pring; ; 


Enamel'd beds their tender foliage hide 


Till genial ſuns a hotter ſeaſon bring. 


What ſcenes can equal ſummer's wide diſplay, 
When ſwift Aurora drives her early car, 
When glowing Phebus gives the bluſhing day, 
And ſends his boundleſs influence afar. _ 


How ſweet to mark the flocks receive their food, 
And ſkip in ſportive temper round the field, 
Glad to preſent their bleating gratitude 

For the green * that the meadows yield. | 


To 


($8) 

To hear the wakeful ſhepherd's homely ſtrain 
Breathe welcome ſonnets to the roſy beam, 

While lumb'ring towns in leaden ſleep remain, 
And loſe ſubſtantial pleaſures for a dream. 


To tread betimes the neighb'ring lanes, and view) 
( E're ſcorching heat rides on the noon-tide air) 
Graſs, herbs and trees diſtill the matin dew, 


And humble plants the liqu id garment wear. 


There oft at morn I tun' d the rural lay, 
And with my Sy/vza gently ſtray'd along; 
The birds fat mute on ev'ry leafy ſpray, 
_ While lining eccho catch'd the flowing ſong. 


| There filent mus'd on | Shakeſpear” s tragic page, 
Of 'Milton learnt to ſcale the azure road, 


Chaunted Meonides* poetic rage, 
And read, Oh * thy equal thoughts of God. 


Admir'd 


69) 

Admir'd great THOoupsOx's active, ſkilful muſe, 
That in ſuch eaſy numbers ſcans the globe: 
Such lively colours Albion's ſpring rens, 
And paints the beauties of her vernal robe. 


There, when the lark began her warbling ſong, 

And ſhook her pinions for the morning flight, 
Rais'd the loud chorus of the feather'd throng, - 

And tower'd beyond the fartheſt reach of ſight. \\ 


The tuneful blackbird whiſtling to his mate, 
Far o'er the lonely foreſt thrill'd the note, 
And chearful linnets in the woods elate, 
Rejoin'd the melting muſic of his throat. 


Our praiſe reap'd fervour from the gen'ral glow : 
I The pious airs inſpir'd the heavenly flame, 
The thruſn's plaint, the cattleꝰs meaning low, 

With grateful joy our ſwelling hearts o ercame. 


> | | Nor 


In every part diſcover wiſdom 8 hand; ; 


= Ee - 
Nor leſs at eve the rural manſions pleaſe, 
Pr rural virtues charm th* exalted ſoul, 
Whoſe noble powers, unſooth'd by idle eaſe; 
Like Newton: graſp creation's ample whole. 


In ſearch of ſcience, gifts unweary'd roam, 
Thy illumin'd ſpaces of the milky way, 
Z Traverſe <> infinitude of nature's dome, 
The earth, it's ſnow-top'd mountains, and the ſea. 


Find deity inſcrib'd on all around, | 
Omnipotence and love from ſtrand to ſtrand, 
Par as th* encircling ocean's utmoſt bound. 


For ſuch, O ſpring, thy fragrant breezes: blow, 
Thy new- born flowers expand the roſeate leaf, 
Thy rays, O ſummer! golden proſpects ſhow, | _ 
And tinge the grain of Ceres pointed ſheaf. 
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For ſuch mild autumn rears the ſhooting vines, 

Enriching crops o'erhang her wheaten mines, 
And ripen'd fruits from bending branches fall. 
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To ſuch even winter's jarring winds convey 
The gladſome tidings of eternal peace: 
And forms and clouds that others bliſs allay, 5 
Their hope, their ſtrength, their fortitude increaſe. 
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OU E E N's Arrival, 


P A8 0 2 Q 92 R | A 8 
Are 
* INTOR, here alone we penſive trace 
The change of ſeaſons in fair nature's face; 

Now bounteous Ceres tinged crop is gone 

From the ſtill borders of the rural lawn: 

The trees, that erſt, in lovely verdure clad k 
Wav'dtheirgreenboughsand fanning breezes] pread, 
Now blighted, ſcatter faded leaves around, 8120 
And with their brittle twigs and reliques ſtrow the 
1 A 

Brown autumn haſtes to quit the wither'd fields 
Where STREPHON, blithe, the bended fickle wields, 


Decay 


(13) 
Decay advances nightly o'er the plains,--- 
AMINTOR, 
Stop Daphnis ſtop, behold yon dancing ſwains! 
See how reviv'd the country walks appear, | 
While ſounds of mirth from evr'y tongue we hear, 
What happy chance thus moves them to rejoice, 
And to the powers above direct their voice; 
; Has France diſpatch'd the ambaſlador of peace, 
And bid the murmurs of her people ceaſe. | 
Darunis. 
Amintor, no that falſe polluted dame 
Will not fo quickly quench the horrid flame, 
Which ſhe firſt kindled on the northern coaſt, 
And thence thro? half the European cities toſt: 70 
But other matters call us to attend, 
Here Strephon comes, the wiſtful ſhepherd's friend, 
And by his conſcious looks and dee by 
No trifling meſſages approach our place; 
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STREPHON. . | 


0m: (9s) 
STREPHON. 
Why tarry Daphnis and Amintor now 
In the lone field, when loyal ſhepherds go 
Far from the paſtures and their fleecy droves, 
To grace the fine proceſſion as it moves. | 
AMINTOR. 

What fine proceſſion draws them from the fold, 
And who the party they ſo worthy hold, 
As thus to leave the flocks and lowing droves, 
And guard their carriage as it grandly moves. 

S8 TREFF HON. 
How could th' important news eſcape your ears? 
Heard in the ſignal ev'ry moment bears Rif 
And ſeen by the gay ſign that ev ry ſteeple rears. 
Hark! from afar the rambling cannons roar 
* Bleſt CHARLoTTE'sſafearrividon Abion'sſhore:® 
Proud ſtreamers now their painted breadth dif] Play, 
And ſparkling gladneſs beams upon the day; 
Loud eccho ſends the joyful tale abroad, 
While eager crouds bound on th' encumber'd road. 


Dar HNISò. 


(1s) 
DareHNIs 

And are the wiſh'd for tidings come at Oy 
So long retarded by the weſtern blaſt, 
Then here let pleafure roll her filver tide, © 
No ſullen gloom my chearful ſpirits hide, 
But thou, Amintor, ſtring thy rural lyre, 
And ſhew the- ardour of poetic fire. 
Let facred harmony exalt the lay, 
And muſic's charming voice ſalute the welcome day. 
Thy muſe is ſweeter than the night-bird's throat, 
Thy ſong more lively than, her ſtrongeſt note : 
To form thy lays Sicilian nymphs conſpire, 
And when thou ſing'ſt the feather'd tribe admire: 
Now then begin to wake the heaven-born ſtrain, 
And ſwelling rapture ſhall enchant the plain, 

AMIN TORX. | 
Was my heart barren as the frozen ſoil, 
My numbers languid like the ſtagnant rill, 
When ſtern Aquarius chilling winter ſheds, 
And ſtarves the foliage of the dew- fed meads, 


(26) 


This gladſome news would ſecret life impart, 


And give new motion to my torbid heart; 

The wonted warmth of my cold nerves revive, 

And make the drooping ſprings of action live. 
At length th' imperial hand that holds the ſway 
Of three vaſt empires heaven, earth and ſea, 

That awful rules, alike in air, on land, 

And keeps rough Boreas at his dread command, 

Has gently wafted Albion's blooming queen, | 

O'er Neptune s kingdom ſmiling and ſerene; 

She, the bright darling of the nation's love, 


Whoſe charms the monarch and his ſubjects move. 


Hence jubilee fits pleaſant at the hel m, 
And ſportive mirth diverts the joyous realm; 
_ TY aſpiring throngs in countleſs numbers meet, 
And hail their much-lov'd ſov'reign's bliſs compleat. 
| Whoſe far ſpread fame, ſtill more renown'd ſhall riſe 
In ſpite of Gaul and all her baſe allies. 
Tho' war s broad flame has ſcorch'd the fertile ground 
And laid 1 in aſhes cities once renown'd, 


That 


617) 

That now no more a pompous aſpect wear, 
Nor ſhall again their former ſtrength repair. 
Tho' fiery terrors fly from ſtrand to ſtrand, 
And rapid balls uptear the ravag'd land, | 
Through trembling nations death is ſwiftly hurl'd, 


And Mars dread thunder frightens half the world; | 


Yet happier times the wand'ring muſe deſcries, 
When peace deſcends propitious from. the ſkies. 
The placid nymph her olive garland bears, 
And to adorn the ſmiling globe appears: 
Then the green haunts a freſher ſcent ſhall yield, 
And purer whiteneſs deck the daſied field, 
More beauteous bloſſoms grace the flow'ry thorn, 
And ſofter voices hail the purple morn. | 
No ſtarving reapers ſhall the harveſt leave, 
Nor weeping maids their abſent lovers grieve. _ 
No trickling tears their chryſtal eyes aſſail, 

Nor inward ſorrow turn their roſes pale; 
But reſt and joy th' exulting vales ſhall chear, 
And ſwains their lambs and tender fatlings rear. 


C Then 


(48) 
Then fair religion ſhall aſcend her throne, 
Her fable garment and forſaken moan 


No longer ſee, but rob'd in light ſhall ſhme 


Clear as the poliſh'd treaſure of the mine. 
Then truth delighted oft ſhall deign to ſtray, 
And lead the fylvan muſes on their way. 


Celeſtial ſcience crown'd with circling bays 


5 Again her vot'ries from oblivion raiſe: 


Divine philoſophy majeſtic tread, 

And love and virtue walk the velvet mead. 

But now no more, for ſee! the ſun is down, 

And evening twilight dims the duſky town. 
The plaintive readbreaſt ends his lonely note, 
Seeks the thatch'd roof, and reſts his labour'd throat, 
The grazing herd and ſhepherd's fleecy care, 

Now ſhun the dampneſs of the falling year. 
Let's to the village haſte, and thither own 

The royal grandeur of the Britiſh throne. 


(19) 


SILENCE: 


E E M 


Eleſtial power, whoſe heavenly influence calms 


The tumults of the mind, removes the fierce 
Annoying tempeſt, from the troubled ſoul, 
And uſhers in repoſe; ſweet ſource of j joys 
Serene and ſolid, deign to viſit now 

The ſecret manſion of my roving thought, 

And huſh the ſound of bluſt ring paſſion, while 
The muſe dwells on thy worth, extend thy aid, 
Thy ſacred aid, that raiſes man from earth, 


+64, Th HER And 


(. 40 ) 
And ſends on Contemplation” s ſoaring wing, 


His pure elated _ to the ſkies. 


Hall peaceful daughter of th' omnific word, 
43 primsæval offspring of the deity * ; 
From hee and Solitude thy conſtant friend, 

Mankind's innumerable train derive 
Their portions of unſullied joy below, 
When far abſtracted from the city's . 
The crowds of bus neſs and the noiſe of toll, 
They rove thro” loneſome paths in queſt of thee 


O filence! ever welcome to the ſons 
Of truth and virtue thou, who oft deſcend'ſt 
Joo crown their ſolitary hours with peace, 
And cheer their ſouls with harmony ſublime. 
Beneath thy ſolemn ſway inſtruction thrives, 
And plants her ſalutary maxims deep; 
Makes more impreſſion on the yielding heart, 
Than 


* "Milton begins the Creation with Silence. 
| Silence ye troubled Waves; and thou Deep, peace. 


Parapist Losr, B. VII. v. 216, 


Tae} 

Than the fam'd ſtrength of Oratory's charm. 
Thou guid'ſt the penſive wanderer, who loves 
To range all nature through, and ſcan her works 
(Or his from whom all nature borrows life) 

| Exhibited around in earth, in air, 

In ocean, or the wide ſtretch'd canopy f 
That glows with brilliant glories, and holds forth, 
Various and vaſt amazing ſtrokes of power. 
Bleſt with thy reign, the long ſequeſtred ſage ; 
Explores the myſtic parts of ſcience, dives 
Deep in the human heart, ſurveys the ſource 
And ſpring of every act; leads on his life 

His philoſophic life, in calm repoſe, 

Such as the noiſy multitude neꝰer feel. 


O lovely maid, | companion of my breaſt, 
At whoſe approach confuſion is diſpers'd, 
And every gale of paſſion quite expelI'd, 


Let me obtain an unmoleſted view, 


From day to day, of all my darling ſcenes; 
Let : 


(22) 


Let me enjoy thee in a ſwift return 


Of ſweet, enliv'ning, happy, tranquil hours, 
Like thoſe, when, ſeated in the verdant grove, 
11 view'd mild evening's duſky ſhades o'erſpread 
The imperfect gleams of Sos departing light; 
lmbib'd the fragrance- of the od'rous meads, 
Where Flra's blooming carpet deck®d the ground, 
And mark'd fair Cynthia's progreſs from the eaſt, 
* Attended with innumerable orbs 
That ſparkled brightneſs in the hemiſphere, 
And with the brilliance of nocturnal rays 
Illuminated all the ſilent vale. 
Thy balmy influence then poſſeſs d my ſoul, 
Rais'd harmony within, gave inſtant birth 
To admiration of the pleaſing ſcenes, 
And wak'd the lofty ſtrains of praiſe to him 
Who ſpoke to Being, and upholds all worlds. 


D:E. 


( 23 ) 


—_ 


DEVOT 10 N: 


RHAPSODY. 


YEHOYA As mercies claim a grateful lay, 
Fe: Attend ye natives of eternal day ſ 

Let your bleſt voices join th' accepted ſong, 
And while you live th angelic notes prolong; 

Ye ſpotleſs miniſters, ſeraphic choir, 

Wake the ſoft numbers of the warbling lyre, 
Your golden lutes for his great praiſe prepare, 
Creation, round, the lofty theme ſhall hear, 5 
The bliſsful manſions ſhall the ſtrains applaud 
And ecchoing thrones diſpatch the ſound abroad. 


When 


| (24) 

When on his mandates thro' the heavens ye fly, 
And bear the ſov'reign word from ſky to ſky, 
Or with his chariots ſkim the empyreal plain, 


Swift as the light” ning, countleſs as the rain, 


From zone to zone the glorious ſubject ſound, 


Tell the blue concave to its fartheſt bound 


That all her flaming worlds muſt mix their praiſe, 
And vocal incenſe to Jenovan raiſe. 
Thou burning ball extend a brighter ray, 
' Thy ruler wills it and thou muſt obey. 
Let fruitleſs iſles a warm refulgence feel, 
And in thoſe iſles his endleſs honours ſeal. 
Thee! from the duſt, th' almighty former made, 
And ſplendid luſtre darted on thy ſhade. 
Here ſhine, he faid, afford the world below 
productive influence and my glory ſhow. 

Hence diſtant climates ſhall their God revere, 


And the wild deſarts learn my righteous fear. 


Thy maker's wiſdom tremb'ling Cynthia teach, 
As thy pale beams the hoary ocean reach. 


(25) 
To mountains, vales, and midnight ſhades proclaim, 
The might, the pow'r, and greatneſs of his name. 
Ye ſpheres that roll harmonious, chaunt his praiſe, 
Who from dark chaos ſtruck creation's blaze, 
Who firſt gave motion and aflign'd your place, 


For ever fixt, in nature's circling ſpace ; 

He at one glance your ample number ſees, 
Obſerves your bulk, poſition and degrees 31 
Eyes moving orbs with moving orbs combine, 
To gain the purpoſe of his vaſt deſign. | 
Praiſe him ye ſtreams that cloud the azure ſky, 
Adore, extol, his wond'rous majeſty : | 
He pours you forth, o'er famiſh*d landſcapes ſtill, 
And makes your floods the falling rivers fill. 
Thus while th omnipotent is ſung on high, 
And pealing plaudits pierce the vaulted ſky, 
Thy choiceſt off rings and oblations bring 


O earth! aſcend devotion's ſacred wing, 

Bid fields and groves their early concert pia, 

And man's whole offspring timely thanks repay. 
3 Each 


(26) 
Each riſing day its jocund train employ 
In pious oraiſons and godlike joy; 
Flocks, herds and vallies join th' applauding morn, 
And the ſame ſubject fill the breathing horn. 
So, When at firſt celeſtial princes ſung, 


And the young planets with new praiſes rung, 
The unknown muſic charm'd the liſt'ning ſtars 
And raviſh'd Eden learnt the tuneful airs. 
| Flow ſmooth ye briny ſurges of the ſea, 
Your ruler comes, before him ſweep the way, 
His goodneſs murmur round the ſandy ſhore, 
The rocks and ſcaly monſters ſhall adore. - 
But if his wrath the guilty iſlands ſhake, 
And the land's vice tremendous judgments "Or 
Your: foaming billows lift above the clouds, 
Oꝰer ſhoals and mountains drive the wat ry crouds, 
Show ETHIo TAS fwarthy race his ire, 
And let the heathens ponder and admire: 
| High tow'ring Caucasvs before him nod, 
And ATLAS? frozen hills confeſs the god. 


(af 
Thou red'ning ſign, unmeaſur'd Bow, diſcloſe 
The bluſhing colours of the op'ning roſe, 
The grand pavilion ſtately dome adorn, 
Where oft on whirldwinds the juſt king is borne. 
Thy mingled dyes he dropt amidſt a cloud, 
And bade the ſeveral hues together croud. 
The-ruddy border inmoſt graces, hold, 
The green, the violet-purple, and the gold. 
Hence catch the glow, ye torpid ſons of earth, 
Here be your long-loſt ardor rouz d to birth. 
Say, for our peace the hand divine hath fit 
This lengthen'd arch its different tincture mixt; 


Extended wide amid the ambient air, 


Lively, unfading, and as ever clear; 


Not rolling years its beauties have decay' d, 
Nor clouds deform'd, nor ſtorms imperfect made, 
But like the ſun unſully'd it remains 

Proof againſt tempeſts, hail, and rapid rains. 
And long as this thro” time and ſtorms endures, 


Or the ſun's heat an annual crop matures. 


| Vea 


——— 


— — , ,⏑‚— ——— — 
* : 
* 


N 


628 


Vea when the fun, and ſtars, and rainbow full 


And only light ætherial radiates all, WT 
Shall the loud chorus of archangels e ＋ 


And the world's author grateful praiſe n : 
Silent of him no ſeraph ſhall be found, | 


No lute or harp deny th* extatic ſound, 

No ſwift wing'd cherub from his worſhip ſtray;'| - 
Nor white-rob'd angel ceaſe the debt to pay- 
But endleſs anthems ſhall the ſaints employ, 
And one immortal object be their laſting o). 
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